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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTER. You bought the Charleston an' Atlanta lots under eighty.”

Hiram Hlliyer in his hot youth killed Lynn Hambright | No une epoke for a moment. IHanks was paying only slight
#w é.r:::l:l:s, t:éail:.o ?Yﬁlfg"mugzumo‘t‘:: att ntion to the conversation. He was seldom interestel In
“Hambright. cmrﬁ‘auckley 13 the son of a thieving moun-  what did not persorally concern him.
tain flm"-."‘?_gm m:’m'::sli;gn‘;:nl:.eﬂ:“’:;;'-‘l‘l:.)'-ml:'!:l‘.’;‘;. . ‘1 jest want your judgment, George.” sald Miilyer, In th:

3h uu: him into his grain warehouse. George's great danger #roud tone v man might have In addressurg a successful #on
@8 drink in moments of despondency. George ylelds once| Buckley's eyes held the eager look of the young speculator
and Hillyer tells him his story. George promises to Justify|ay they met the old man's excited stare.
the old man's hope for him. I “I don't llke to express myself,” he answered, finally. "Il

CHAPTER il. g M lt"w'ere my' money I would, but l.t is )*our:n."

Well, yo're welcome to a fool's advice,” put in Kenner,

A Story-Telling Crowd. deeply Interested. “I've watched the market for twenty-odd

HE next morning the open space at the side of the | year, an' you'll hit the ceilin' In this thing 1t you don't git

warehouse was filled with mountaln wagons. Those |out while you got & chance. Why, Mr, Hillyer, anybody can
which contalned chestnuts, glnseng, fruit, chickens, | see'' — !

{ egas, butter or smoke-cured bacon had white canvas covers *“George,” I am simply asking you for yore judgment. I

~over them; the others were cotton wagons, upon which the | want that an’' nothin’ else."

great, bulging dales were heaped. The year's crop was ““Well, there (s nothing else for me to do but give it, then,”
abundant, and Mttle of the product had been stained in |said Buckley. “If it were my Investment I'd hold on."

the boll, for the ripening period had been dry and blessed | ‘“Thar, thar, you old skinfiint,” cried Hillyer, triumphantly,

. with sunshine. as he slapped Kenner on the shoulder. *You cayn't scare

] \ Two citizens of Darley made the nvarehouse thelr busi- | that boy to death; he's got grit: he'l hold on till it thun-

ness headquarters, using the desks without pay. Henry | ders."

Hanks, a tall, lank, married man about fifty-five years of
4 age, had . “Yes,” retorted the cotton-buyer, “‘an’ George will be like
i e 1 bro B AN i 00 2 K ,‘h" office. He wore u the little Doy a-held o' the calf—he'll be yellin' fer some-
: ‘ yis g wn beard, was dyepeptic, yellow-akinned and nerv. body to come help 'im turn loose."”

ous. He was a Confederate veteran, who had, after the war,
‘dmevelgx;ed a surprising capacity for making money out of
e unfortunate section he had bravely fought for.
a well-to-do note-shaver, and sold fan)nernufhelr yenr[ll; ::: pointed to him as he touched George on the arm. "Got
plies at an enormous profit. Anything from a cooking stove | PA°K his senses at last,” he laughed; ‘the's goln' to take that
\ to & yoke of oxen was considered good security when once | Offer.”
¢ described In the “iron-clad’” mortgage note of which he was| IHilyer looked up with a smile. -
the inventor. He never wore a vest, and the pockets of his | ‘‘Goodemle & Banks, Nashville, offered me ten thousand
thin coat were always bulging with notes and accounts | bushels by this mornin's wire at a dollar five.a bushel” he
| o which ‘he carrled on his pernson to have them ready at a | 5ald. “I'm goin’ to nab it ‘fore Tarbell & Co. find out whar
{ o momont:- notice when he ran across a delinquent. ‘The|it's at.”
4 %m.:l;m:;lutw?. t.Hx;‘x Kenner, a jovial cotton-buyer, a Kenner whistled sbftly, growled out something to himself,
mm. il o!;‘yl- ve years of age, who was the very |and went out of the room. Hanks turned from the window
e circle. When he had business to tranmact | and Jeaned on George's desk. Do vou reckon yo're safe on

Hillyer's face was beaming; he sat down at hils desk, and,
taking up a telegraph blank. he began to write. Kenner

he could be as long-faced and serlous as an : : Wk ; 7
y one else, but|that?'' he asked, and when George replled in the affirmative ENMFILRRE & Lte ) X
even then bis humor was apt to bubble up and bunst at the | he saM, slowly: "By gum! you make me want to Tisk a ey Uiy LA . C o B0 AL SR vt g

::Zt x:x;::elr:‘t ::alc:l:e };::k.exae;‘:tm"xt. His chlef amuse- | little myse'f. Somehow it seems to me you could turn the

o Erat ey Rty 'tor :::;n‘e ;mwr called | thing yore way, jest with that dern steady eye o' yore'n.

- & story: 1 - Kenner was telling | But I reckon I'll stay outside. I never was n hand to take

“ . resks, an’ it'll be fun to watch youuns tussla with it.”

tvo‘:;:-::::n'?:ef.::yu;o:: :hl.ll::eu;"um ©' his when I was| One morning, & few days later, Bascom Truitt came down

i grocery -ltu.llneu- He | the main street of Darley wearing a long, dingy overcont
much about the dead beats lyin' in walt fer | ynad blowing a roll<all on an old army bugle. Under his

lucker_l that 1 suspicioned even the preacher whar I attended arm was a tattered Confederate flag.

:‘::.n. Thar was a young storekeeper next door to me, Joe | ‘~What's up to-day?’ Kenner asked him as he came into

, as sharp ar a brier. e could multiply four figures by | the office and stood towering over the stove.
four figures in his head an’ glve you the answer in a minute. | ‘Nothin' but a meetin' o' the veterams of our camp—the
He used to tell me who would do to credit an' who wouldn's, Joseph E. Johnston, sir. I'm goin' up now to stick the flag

ary” Ann 7erhane

: . much. But she told her fathér and
For Three-Quarters of mother that to treasure the young doe-'

a Century Mary Ann | tor's memory would be the only purposs
. of her life; that she had no wish to look
Terhune Has Been | upon other men, and that she would dle|

. unmarried. After that she never
l.oyal to the Lover | ner bereavement nor :llowod nq?::

who was to "ave to discuss It before her, |
When any one ventures to ask her

Made Her a Bride |avout the romance of her youth ‘the

an’' I always relled on his judgment. But one day an Irish-
man, Mike McGoodle, that had a job as switchman on the
‘W, and ‘A;, come in an’ wanted to open an acoount an' git hig
supplies by the month. He sald my goods was newer an’'
€resher'n Fincher's, whar he'd been tradin’, an’ as that was
#0 I gladly tuck 'Im in. He paid up all right fer the fust
three months, but one pay day he come up missin’, an’ that
.aortof worried me, so I went in to Joe Gibbs's store an' called
im to one slde. ‘I want to know, Joe,' said I, ‘ef Mike Mc-
Goodle is easy to make mad.’'

" "Who?' says Joe.

* ‘Mike McGoodle,’ says I, ‘the switchman on the W.
and A’

* "Well, what you want to know that fer?' says Joe.

** ‘Beca’se,’ says I, ‘he’s owin’ me fer a month's supplies,
an’ I reckon he's fergot it; you see, he's sech a good customer
that I don't want to scare 'im off.’

“Joe looked mighty quar about the eyes fer a minute, an'
kept gittin' redder an' redder like he wanted to laugh, but he
sorter squashed it out o' his face with his big hand an' set
down on a tater barrel, an' then all of a sudden he axed:

' "How much has that skunk stuck you fer?'

*‘Btuck me? says I. ‘Do you know who I mean? I'm
talkin' about Mike McGoodle, the switchman at the W. and
A. Rallroad.'

“An’' then Joe busted out laughin’, with his big yaller head
‘twixt his lege, bobbin' up an' down like he was pumpin’ it
out of 'im in big squirts, an' I 'lowed he never would let up.
When he'd slacked a little he sald: ‘Kenmer, I thought you
promised to ax ray advice 'fore you sold anybody on time.
That chap is the slickest artist that ever wore shoeleather;
he did me to a turn, an’ he's done every man on this street.
I'll bet ha worked the whole Emeral' Isle before he landed
here. You'll never git a smell o' that money.'

“"Well, boys, it was a blow to me, but X had mettie. ‘Joe,’
says I, ‘I'll bet you five dollars agin five that I git that money
fnslde o' ten days.' ‘Done,’ says Joe. ‘'I'll make that loss five
wheels more fer you.'

“One o' his customers come in at the front then, an' I went
back to my shebang an' set down to think what I'd do. I
was sorter sorry I'd bet, beca'se I didn't think Joe Gibbs
ever bet on the losin' side o' anything. I put on my hat
an' walked down whar Mike was at work at the depot. As
soon as I lald eyes on 'im I see he wasn't the fool his
brogue made 'lm look llke. On my word, it seemed to me
ne was tryin' to keep his face stralght. A feller that has
deliberately beat you out o' honest emoney an' kin meet
yore eye llke a soldler fightin' a holy cause, an' kin enjoy
the fun of it ,Is the highest salaried man in the devil's em-
ploy. 1 reckon the contact with him contaminated me, fer
it seemed to me that I become the slyest cuss on earth in
a minute, an' then a big idea popped into my head. I set
down by 'lm on a pile o' crossties an' talked soclable fer
a full hour about ever'thing in the world thut what he was
owin' me, an' then I tuck 'lm into my confidence, as it

. were. I told 'Im I didn't want it to git out until I adver-
tised the fact, but I haq jus got In a big stock an' was goin’
in the wholesale business. I'd got tired dealin' In little
dribs, I sald, an’' belleved I could emake It pay better by
sellin' in big quantities. ‘Now,’ says 1, jest as if I'd been
too busy to keep tab on 'im, an' didn't know his month
was up—mow, Mike, When yore ready fer more supplies
come down an' I'll sell you enough at one whack to last
. you three months an' save you 20 per cent.' \

o1 geed he was bitin' my balt, fer he'd quit wantin' to
laugh, an' looked different all over.

“I'm owin' you some now,’ sald he, but I'll settle that
oft, I've been too Vusy to come down.'

“Oh, never mind that,’ sald I ‘I know yo're good as
gold; what I'm after is to save laborin' men money; I'm
a laborin’ man myse'f’ An I went off an' left 'im. That

night about 7 o'elock he come to my store with his hand
in his pocket. ‘I reckon,’ says he, ‘I'd better settle off the

on the gate at the courtvhouse. We intend to ses abou!
who's goin' to the reunion in Atlanta next epring: thar's a
sight o' the boys that want to g0, but cayn't ralse the
scads. We'll chip in an' send the mos! deservin’, ef our
women folks go naked thls winter. Thar was a damn lle
afloat in (ho newspapers awhile back that some nigger went
off after the war an' got rich an' come back home jest In
time to buy his old master a suit o' clothes an’' pay his way
to a reunlon. KEf thar was a man in our camp that ud
go that away, we'd send 'lm in tar an’' feathers, an' on a
rail at that.*

“Oh, come off, Bas,” Kenner laughed, es he looked
around at George and Hillyer at their desks. *‘That's a
old Yankee army overgoat you got on right now. You've
had it dyed with logwood, but I'd know it by that long

cape."”
“Yes, that's what it s admitted Truitt, sheepighly.

“The Yankee that owned it died at my house while I was
oghln the war. It was the only thgg ¥|o' left that was any
account, an’ my women folks had fed an pampered ‘Im up
with ali they could rake an' sorape in the neighborhood,
goin' without the'rselves beca'ae he was 80 bad off. After
ne died they put this coat away in camphor to keep the
moths out of . The blame garment eat up a quarter's
wuth a year fer ten year, an' ever' winter I had a Tow with
my women folks beca'se 1 wouldn't wear it. Finally, I
reed ef they ud dye it so none o' my crowd u'd }’erglt
e war was over an shoot me, 1'd put it on. My women
folks tuck me up, but they wouldn't make a fortune run-
nin' a dye-house. This dratted thing has sp'llel twenty
Sunday shirts fer me. T'other day, when 1 went In the
meetin'-house out of a showﬁr o' raln, '}w}-e.{t a streak o
the door to the amen corner. .
bl'."ckhg:kdfl?uy‘ou git that bug‘l‘e?" Kex.\.nor questioned. 1
ver blowed It in the army.
k:}_(!)\'v::ygl}:_cge Langston had it when he was bugler in our

. *"he give It to'me to use in our veteran camp;
g‘;mlpl‘tg’ﬁla:nboy- udn"’l ‘% :lgn ﬁ' :i::p;gés:i:) wgn'tpol:mtll‘."\'(!
been through, an’ used it 10 ca Wy v

untin'. He said his ﬁ‘!ll tied a gray ribbon _II e

the wail, but the boys wouldn't let : stay
nl::r‘ "'n\:fyo?rnud his canteen jest as bad. They 1lozekd
it about with moonshine whiskey in it il 1t lprun‘h:l oul b
an' then (he{ hung it up on & tree an shot more es in

it. 1 reckon L oy
oat on, but they teil me the wars OVer
Y"?k::cgzgrcym: went through the thick of It, sald the
/ , tentatively. I " das
i R R
swered the veteran. ° % Dottt starye s ‘o fresh
on short rations, an' we had lo(t) (% iTh e we'd
beef when we got the call to arms. Qur coont; e e
of the beef with us, an' me 'n ano
P:r“:vrng.arnm:” ur knapsacks when the feller all at oqc?
salid ‘o me 'Loo?t y' here, , the odds is agin us, an 1
luln'f n-uol'n' to let no damn bluecoat ketch me with a ﬁua e
s W O R
| followed cuit. Jest then, in a e h iy-burly, 0. FO'9e
ready, a man rid in with a big basket o' pies d?dh'z o e
wanted the pies an' he wan! Odt money; we | ]

! for the pies; he refused to
money, _%n oftered to.l'l-p bee N e e I foaded
trade, hen we put ‘Im on his sway-back hos ofe
! | with bloody beef, an’ tol' 'im ef he n'e
-LTkZ’i,'faSL‘. ';‘Ef -!goot at the beef. But, Lord! we didn't
have time to eat the pies even, fer the thing had begun,
Folks has often axed me what a battle was llke. T cor:xldn t
tell you. It jest made a nound-—oon—-_oom—ooo——'llka a harry-
pane rippin' “gullies in tha.ﬁh an nwegpln away tr?eul.
rce, Hills an’ everything In it's track, an' on she come!
hain't here to lle—I was scared clean down into my socks.
When they hove into sight round the hill in the sun,
Ayuldn't ses mothin' but a solid bank o' sliver, By gum! It
1yoked like thar was enongh bayonet-p'ints dleplayved thar to
stab all the files in the universe. I seed our general about
that time: he was a-settin’ on his hosa a ohawin' tobacco
an' anm' over its head; he was as cool as a cucumber;
Inokod like he was jest tryjn' to study what would bg the
sicht thinz to do, e wnsnoq dalsy; mrt Injun, an' not
afeard o' Gnd Ahphchtv. ein’ him that away made me
worter ashamed, an' I plunged in, At fust it come awkward,
Wit in A minnte it wasn't any more'n shootin’ at rabbita,
We plugged nway an' laughed an’ made jokes an' had a
zood all-round time as long as it lasted, an’ then we got
rattled an' hegun to retreat. T was shot through the left
arm an' sida, an' fell in a diteh, A Yankee run un with a
a'inted bayonet an' velled, ‘Damn you. come out o' thar or
1 rghoot vou' me o' our hoys sald T ort to 'a’' cussed
‘i back. hut T dldn’t. 1t jest seamed pant o' the game to
me, an' he was winnin'. ‘You come down after me." said T,
‘af vou want me.' An' a couple of ‘em did. an' drug me nup
tha ank. They had ketched a few more of our hoys on the
wing, an' they Adriv' us up in a circle an' put some forelgn
~uards around usx. Every one of us was cut ur had balle

‘expound the Ten Com-

THE STORY OF ZION’S
GREAT PROPHET.

In mnine years Dowle has risen.from
returns of street preach-
ing to the lelsurely opulence Lhat be-
longs to the head of Zion.
he has established himself as prophet
of 160,000 people who give him one-
tenth—the Bibla tithe—of thelr weekly
earings, and has made Zlon City, which
he founded, a thriving manufacturing
town, with a lace plant imported bodily
from Nottingham, Eng.. at a cost of
over $,000,000. He jas acquired a town
house on Michigan avenue, Chlcago, and
a $30,000 summer cottage on Lake Michi-
He has declared himself to be the
relncarnation of the prophet Elilah and
a divine healer and restorer.

Dawie calls himself Founder and Gen-
eral Overseer of the Catholic Church In
Zion, Reincarnation of the Prophet Eil-
jah, Restorer apd Messenger of the

NIXOLA GREELEY-SMITH,
Granddaughter of Horace Greeley.:

CHICAGO Messlah~-just think of it
—is coming here to convert New

He calls himself Eljah.

He differs from the prophet of this'
name of old, who was fed by tavens,
in belng a multimlidonatre.

He 1s coming hers with a bdrand new
religion all his_ own. He founded the
religion and uf. relgion founded the

For John Alexander Dowle, Socotch-
man, emigrant to New South Wales
and later to San Francisco, who In 1803
pitched his tent oppomte the Sixty-third
street entrance of the World's Fair, at
Chicago, and with hucksters and fakirs
shouted his wares—he offered toheal you
while you walt—besides possessing the
proud title of Elijah the Restorer, has
in nine years of promoting salva{lon
aocumulated, it is sald, a private for-
tune estimated at $15,000,000.

Rejolce, therefore, unregenerate Goth-
am, for Dowie is coming!
wise, the ‘‘prophet for profft,” and still
otherwise—take a long breati!—founder
of a falth followed by
leader and boss of the Theocratic party,
founder of Zon City, thirty-seven miles
north of Chicago,
square miles;

He clalms to speak by inspiration and
his followers accept his utterances as
They hold also that:

Diseasa can only be cured by prayer
and that the employment of physiclans

divins messages.

Use of tobacco, splirits, attendance on
theatres and card playing and member-
ship in oath-bound secret socletles—par-
the Masonio order—are for-

who would be saved must give
150,000 people, one-tenth of all they possess and earn
to the General Overseer, to be used as

They belleve In God, in Jesus Christ,
His Bon, and in the salvation of those
who keep His commandments and the
of }lis representative on earth
(Dowle), through the atonement on the

and covering
President, of the Zion
City Bank, of the «on Land and In-
vestment Assoclation, proprietor of the
Zion City general stores and of its Jace
factorles, high priest of ten tabernacles
and editor of two papers.

“On to New York!" has been the cry
of Elljah for many weeks—to New York,
the stronghold of
And that we may be converted
to Dowielsm, he hns leased Madison
Square Garden for his forces and early
in October will begin the siege.

He is coming with Jane Dowle, hin
wife, who will preside at social func-
tlons of the regenerate in a $1,000 gown,
wilth 3,008 rampant
with a cholr of 300 scelected volces

Dowle has eaid that
York preachers complain of empty pews
at 10 A. M. there will be thousands in
Madison Square Garden at 630 A,

They believe in the Mteral ressurec-
tion of the dead, in the communjon of
saints and the life everlasting.

Persons who have talked with Dowle
say that he is not an educated man, and
his eloquence which, spoken, drives his
hearers to a frenzy of enthusiasm, on
tho printed page seoms mere disjointed,
violent abuse,

When Dowie was at the World's Falr
he stood before his tent and shouted:

““All doctors are
All drugglists are low tricksters.
to me and be healad by the falth.
the world preaching
and practiging the true word of God."

Personal enemies and foes to Zlon are,
with Dowle, all thleves. robbers and

and cowards.

the only man

tricksters, and In his speeches to Zlon,

he devotes them collectively and indl-
vidually to “fire! fire! fire!"

In appearance Dowie is tall and large.
Heo Is six feet high and welghs 180
peunds. His halr and beard are griz-
zled, almost white, and he has a high,
thin, rather dlsagrecable voice. His ges-
tures are many and vloient, in keeping
with his wholly unrestrained speech.

The cream of his followers, personally
selected by the prophet, is coming to
New York to proselyte. For geveral
months advance members of Zion have
been at weork in the Bronx, and their
efforts to make converts have not been
unrewarded. But having established
himself in Chicago, the' ''prophet for
profit” {s anxlous to annex New York
to his domaln, and he knows that to do
80 requires his personal presence and at-
tentlon,

Dowile is fifty-seven ysara old. He has
a wife and two children, a son and «
daughter.

Dowie calls himself the “‘fighter of
the devil.,” And the term devil includes
newspa , secret socteties, tobacco, al-
cohol, tors, druggists and the habit
of eating pork.

It was when he was In Sydney,
N. 8, W, that Dowle first formed his
falth-heallng theory. While rudha.l his
Bible he mads up his mind that rist
meant to heal the body as well as the
soul, and that bodily healing could be
accomplished by the laying on of hands,

Dowie was more courageous than most
“healers,”” Inasmuch as he first tried
the cure on himself. He suffered from
a form of stomach trouble that doctors
had pronounced hopeless, 1e says he
read ths Bible the whole of one night,
prayed for a cure, and was cured,

In Sydney “Dr.” Dowle wns twice
imprisoned for Tholding tem nce
meetings without a permit, t that
time he was an ordained Congregu-
tional minister, but in 1878 he let go
that faith and went to Melbourne ani
set up the ''Free Caristian Tabernacle'
the forerunner of Zlon.

In 1888 Dowle left Australlia, he says,
because he wanted to travel; his ene-
mies say because he was driven out by
the av: ritlies, He landed In San
Francisco with his wife, Jane Dowle,
his son, Gladstone, and his daughter,
Esther. That son graduated in 19
from the U'niversity of Chicago.

It was In 18%0 that Dowie went to
Chicago "to figat the devil on &ils own
rruund," he eaid. At first he estab-
lshed healing homes, and on complaint
of the medical fmternity a spocial city
ordinance was passed requiring that
medicine be used in them. As a result
of repeated violatlon of this ordinance
Dowie was arrested more than a hun-
dred times, and in 18% had achleved
such prominence that he made up hjs
mind the time was ripe to found M
church. Straightaway ha founded the
Christian Catholic Ctiurch of Zlon and
made himself its head.

When She Was 20.

Ward strest, Orange, N. J., where she

lives with her niece. MrS. Harvey
Green, a iittle, bent old lady of ninety-
three sits all day nodding in the sun-
light, heedless of hum~n interruption,
but keenly interested (n the growing
things about her.

She s Mary Ann ‘Terhune, who
seventy-four years ago, when she was
a stalwart coun'ry gisl, blooming as
the flowers which now surround ber,
lost her flance, a young physician of
New Brunswick, and registered a
solemn vow that she would mever speak
to any man save those In her immedi-
ate family and that she would never
marry.

To register such & vow ls common to
women in the first bewilderment of

lt\' a 'tiny garden at the rear of No. 2

| sorrow of romantic bereavement, dut to

keep it falthfully through obliterating
years as Mary Ann Terhune has kept it
places her apart from her kind.

It all happened s0 long ago that the
name of the young man whose death
was responsible for Miss Terhune's
strange resolution has been lost. Mre.
QGreen, with whom she lves, does not
remember it, for her aunt's anclient ro-
mance came to her es a tradition from
fher own mother, and the old lady her-
self einoce the day she loked upon her
lover for the last time has never al-
lowed his name to pass her lips.

Brgught up on a farm near Dayton,
she met the young New Brunswiock phy-

siclan In the first summer after hia

graduation, and they fell In love.

A day had been sat for the wadding
and every article of the bridal trousseau
purchased, when without warning the

young man was stricken with typhoid

fever and died within a few hours of
the time appointed for the ceremony.
Mary Ann Terhune took her grief
quietly. She did not shriek or have
hysterics. She did not even weep over-

little old lady, sitting among the flam- 8
ing nasturtiums of her garden wherein =
the sunsets of the long dead years
seem to be Imprisoned, turns her gentle, k-
almost sightless eyes and shakes her
head. L :
Mrs. Green, the niece with whom she
has illved for the last sixteen years,
says that when pressed, the old lady
denles any memory of her early disap-
polotment. And her daughter, Miss
Green, In telling an Evening 'World re-
porter of her great-aunt’s fdelity to
her youthful lover, assured him that
Miss Terhune's deafness, which has
grown mupon her In recent years, {s al-
ways mast pronounced when the sub-
ject 1s Introduced.

‘Ter a long time after the young man
dled,” sald Miss Greon, ‘my aunt, who
had sworn never to marry, kept her
bridal trousseau Intact. But grad "
as her sisters marvied and thely |-
dren grew up, Mary Ann—that (s what
we all call her—gave away the
Bhehan oted et e eiina” Boa
§i7l bad a diack silk dress " in S

ays, and when mother was eighteer,
her aunt gave her the black dress
had been a part.of her trousseau. i
one evening when mother wanted to
e (eary Ann did Dol Sarors. aye
took the dress away nv?hcr and

locikked 1t up. And only after wall Bt
till the old lady had cou' 10 ded, m Vg
finding another to the closet where
it was concealed, my mother get it/
and go to the party.

“Until sixteen , when she|
came to live with us, Ann

regular man’'s work on the farm.
chopped wood and hauled logs
wWAS var'y”roud of her capachy to |

w .

'gcwr since her flance's death h-j o
she gone out with a man or en any| &
except striotly necessary wo to one,

8y cultivated the flowers in our
1ittle garden herself and she seems to
love to sit and watch them grow. She
has never had a sentous illness in her
Itfe, and our doctor says that she has
the most remarkable heart and lungs
of any woman of her age he ever

saw.
“She will be ninety-four next Sep-

tember, and we are going to have a
great celebration on_heg birthday."” .

F OLD FURS BOUGHT

U AND EXCHANGED FOR NEW,
REMODELLING AND REPAIRS
AT SUNMNER PRICES.

QUTLOHN FUR €O,
S 791 Broadway, nr. 10th 3t., New York,

Dac-T-Ra Eyeglass Clip, 50c.

Does not a! pinch or leave marks. 8Sold only
at 0 West ] near Lenox ave.: 312 Madison
ave, 415t & 424 sts.: 2800 a 150th & 151st
sts, DACHTERA BROS., opticians, sole patntees,
S —

Amusements.
MANHATTAN BEACH TO-DAY.

% Shannon’s (2% Band,
to-NianTy  PAIN'S POMPEIN

Amusements.
I’s (ol at PROCTOR'S To:Ritkv Hae 75

2M st { Continwous Vaudeville. The Great
« | Tharaton, Willlam Friend & Co, Othars.

Oth AYE. | 5uTor et hic Vesertine Continuonns

58“ St.) n'f;.’;" '-'G‘:‘.':? -&in"h"‘a; Prices. .

135th SL fums, St ol S

HAMMERSTEIN'S, 42d st., B'way & Tth av.

ARADISE ROOF GARDEN
12 BIG VAUDEVILLE ACTS,

insluding the Mysterious AGA.

ROOF GARDEN,
G@RAND CIRC
Mldn( & B0th St
E. J. Nugest, Mgr.

3

som’ers In ue, but we sassad them goards ahout the'r hrozue, - - ATS, |AND GRAND FIREWORKS ADM. (NO H )

old bill fust.' n' one thing an' nther. till thav was mad t
 wwell, it mought be better,’ I told 'im, an' he planked e e fs anod tonatmantTil =y that ;T:?ﬁ'}‘n?:r#l“.’;‘ AST R | A Amusements. Amusements. Eve LAST TI 15 —~—ROSATI'S NAVAL RESERVE BAND--
. r erub, v " ' wond «t SeriSaryune a
e oviien.fof s 1o, taik, Ho drawed. out & | TS oateoed (main i Brerital ant frotie oxchangha he' MATESTIC v onr pov s insy | dergempe of s i s, |2 QU EEP LX) GASING ;
4 var wnas " npm e VRS, als. We at., v '
sheer ©' paper an' begun to give his order, with the old Y\";\-'.;" :/:{"'G'?a';‘ '2‘“ Ly ;:‘"" Y';““_‘Q " ';""tl",lyouf”hn For Infants and Children, ?"m Matines :,;;T,’,',,i:,é,n&;ﬂ.,h[:,‘\’ € BOSTON‘ANS A Smit's |at4 LE AND - EAST Sl 2 In[ RUNAWAYS
| “look in his eye. Gee whiz! he was a daisy. It was a barrel | "Nt velL™ sald Georwe nopfdentlv, 'h' Kind Yw Have Alwa Bo hi §TH MONTH *°*T¥ W York: - rmetitae ROBIN HOOD., Two Extra Performances To nigne. 6.8 ~
o this, a sack o' that, a ‘case o' this, an' so on, down about ; ,‘ ~“g | Wed. Mat., $1.00 WATINER LAROR DAY, SEPT. 7 LABOR DAY \ T | C GARDEN. Bowers, noar Caa at 3 '
WIZARD OF O -hgi’::is:;urr‘ﬁll {'rius !Sﬁf‘l-b TA1.00. Mats, \\'ruf Bat.2 ':.‘:.',. 154 P e . ATI.ANT Flerbert Bros., Valmore & Her 4 '.,:."

SUPERSTITIOUS SIAMESE. - | Bears the

; : s : R e T ton, W. J. Mills, The Wilsons, Eviya Farmer,
Signature With MONTGOMERY AND STONF. 14th Se. Theatre, near Gih av. daia Wed.& Sat o
i T

» : GUNE“SMND Chas. Eschert's Lady Oreh.
5[{35!(23}? Abfe R NIBOSTOCKS BEST.

estaurint the Bast it
ol bas, g‘mlnm av.& 107th, Mats. Mon.,Wed. & flab 5

& foot o' writin' paper.

,..:"fiz;f;'r‘,’;,";;’.,°‘,’:",§."&?.’..§$f"m'ﬁi !x'm.-h;:'s't':x’;: ,"The Slamese are a very superstitious people,’ writes e bbb s ML e i Sl i N
s, el phenoment. TR 101 wanc, o o g | PASTOR'S, i |wti,, AT M atoriass
# ‘Cash? says he. . ing.'! They belleve that in the realms above is a horrible Georgs Evans, Kelly and Violette, :(;I:r.??-c:.n;a ‘A":;:::‘;“.:‘;I:';:ol’:\‘t:r?:”xr":,:‘;"._m:.
“.;1'I::".,.:gy:.:'m'nxm:o:n:;:ud:u: :;t;lm.nmr::.:n; ‘: t'hl::‘;urlhr:l‘ lh": :c'l‘il:o.f ;‘l:‘.:o'lc.ongor'nno? :‘;‘ll:"?':opl;;;‘m:n Amus"emen“. feltm Sw Tonme Tl Do R h;_ATIN EETOMORROW 25‘,‘ 50_ N Al \)C TO-NIGHT AT § SHARP,
credit, Mike, says lo ‘Why, you kuow that.' from the clouds. If he is very angry he throws his hatchet BROADMAY THEATEE. dimt & mvar LUNA INDIAN SUMMER GR AND—S[LVER LIPP Ei{ DALY e e Arerte aken £,

"o didn's a3 notuin' a lookd s0 et Yesk thet 1 et his unruly spouse und when (he ponderous weapon siriker caiiimaie succesn-Eve.sno. | PARK , CARNIVALS. - - 3 LITTLE MAIDS X5 | MINER'S fm A% Tomms o
- ” 8 AVE. 3

sems The Charity Nurse,

Herman,

be derned ef I wasn't sorry fer 'im, He give me one |tue fleor of heaven the thunderbolt falls through and comes | SC0FeS @ Legitimate Success—Eve.Suv. <5 WiTH SAMN RERNAR
' John C. Fisher's production of the Comlc Opers SEPT.7 TO OCT,\ ™ n \Jst \RD, : b e e WA X AVE_AND
Lont i : GARRICK THRATRE, 3 &, & 'war. VANITY F

(stralght Jook llke he was wonderin' whar I was borm, an' |t0o earth. Falling stars are accounted for hy the fact that the Surcess from the Savoy Theatre, London I

turned an' walked right out o' the store. But you et I |angels occaslonally indulge in toren throwing at one anof}
" had his respect. MHe bowed to me an’' looked knowin’' ever' | When these same belngs all insist upon getting into ,h', hrt';. A PRINCESS oF KENSINGTON.

THE ¢ Matinee To-Day, | MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, aow o |0 kiewinas S50 St suvis, 215
DEWEY; IRWIN'S BIG SHOW, ) FASf%ION SHOW | Thos. % Wik VIVIAN'S PAPAS

Brooklyn Amusements,

Ume I pased 'im. That reminds me of ﬂ:o time—but, Lord, |at once the water splashes over the side, and it ralns. "“he wite JHMES T. POWERS g i rererie

' 1 cuyn't sot here tellin' yarns all day I'm goin' to handle | winds that sigh in the night are the voices of bables that bt : o | B bty St f2Purlesques, & Champlons. ‘G OF THE STYLES FOR 1803-4 S T(
a d.;ut"o cotton 'fore sundown; it's rollin’ in like & elrcus | have Jost thelr way In thelr travels to the ‘and beyon1 ‘1 | AMERICAN, § o i Meictramartc Mit. L ERmp (o118 “m 015 Mawe Wod_ & fa: Thk swrrive ov e stvees on a4 JOHNSTOWN FLOOD, COLUMBIA,  hw
parade, grave. When & Slamese dies he is not burled. but his corpse. Ba e & Bix Ave, ]'HE EV"_ MEN DO :mn‘.-\- .. > from Rags to Richss. ”h'.:.’ 'w‘:? :xﬁ".'z.fsm SONEY ISLAND. } ,lz..,[ Wells- u".:-o-rtu 9’
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